THE 

COMPANION, 

AND 

REING  THE  OPINIOr^S  AND  REMAIIkS  OF 

€APT.  BASIL  HAL.I.,  DON  JOSE  MARIA  MEUEDJ  A, 

AVD  SEVKRAf.  OTHER  PERSON'S  OF  LITiiRARY  TA3TE  AND  TALENT, 

ON  THIS 

PRE-EMINENT  OF  NATURE'S  WORKS; 

TO  WHICH  IS  ADDED  A  TABLE  OF  DISTANCES, 
8T*^0E  AND  STEAMBOAT  INFORMATION,  CAREFULLY  ARRANGED- 


"  Oh  lady!  these  are  miracles  whi»h  man, 
Cag'd  in  the  bounds  of  Europe's  pigmy  plan 
Can  scarcely  dream  of ;  which  his  eye  must  see, 
To  know  how  beautiful  this  world  can  bo  !" 


First  EdUion. 
1834, 


V 


0 


Has  passed  behind  the  Great 
Falling  Sheet  of  Water  to 

"  TEBMIIWATIOIV  ROCK.» 

Glt^e^k.  under  iny  hand,  at  the 
Office  of  the  General  Register 
of  the  Nomes  of  Visitors,  at  the 
Table^^ock,  this  day 


"  Did  the  Falls  answer  your  expectations  V 

The  best  answer  on  this  subject  I  remember  to  have  heard  of, 
was  made  by  a  gentleman  who  had  just  been  at  Niagara,  and  on 
his  return  was  appealed  to  by  a  party  he  met  on  the  way  going  to 
the  Falls,  who  naturally  asked  him  if  he  thought  they  would  be 
disappointed  ;  "  why  no"  said  he,  "  not  unless  you  expect  to  wit- 
ness the  sea  coming  down  from  the  moon  I" 

First  view  of  the  Falls. 
The  first  glimpse  we  got  of  the  great  Falls,  was  at  the  distance  of 
about  three  miles  below  it  from  the  right  or  eastern  bank  of  the 
river,  on  the  road  from  Lewiston.  Without  attempting  to  describe, 
I  may  say  that  I  felt  at  the  moment  quite  sure,  no  subsequent 
examination  whether  near  or  remote,  could  ever  remove,  or  ever 
'materially  weaken  the  impression  left  by  this  first  view.  From  the 
time  we  discovered  the  stream,  and  especially  after  coming  within 
hearing  of  the  Cataract,  our  expectations  were  of  course,  wound 
up  to  the  highest  pitch,  I  knew  at  the  next  turn  of  the  road,  I 
should  behold  the  most  splendid  sight  on  earth — the  outlet  to  those 
mighty  reservoirs,  which  contain  it  is  said,  one  half  of  the  fresh 
water  on  the  surface  of  our  planet. 

Goat  or  Iris  Island,  U.  S 
The  Falls  are  divided  into  two  parts  by  Goat  Island,  we  walked 
round  the  Island  several  times,  and  though  it  affords  a  great  variety 
of  admirable  views  of  the  Falls,  both  on  the  American  and  English 
sides  of  the  river,  we  always  found  ourselves  drawn  back  irresistably 
to  the  great  Horse  Shoe  ;  where  the  largest  portion  of  the  stream 
passes  over  a  concave  edge,  and  where  from  its  depth,  I  suppose,  it 
acquires  a  deep  green  color,  seen  at  no  other  part  of  the  cascade, 
almost  all  the  rest  being  nearly  snow-white.* 

*At  the  villacre  of  iManchester  in  the  U.  S.  the  Eagle  Tavern  is  deserving  of 
liberal  support,  the  hospitality  and  good  cheer  of  the  worthy  host  (Gen.  Whitney,) 
is  well  known  :  exactly  opposite  the  Hotel  Mr.  Samuel  Hooker's  cabinet  of  speci- 
mens and  other  natural  curiosities  is  well  worthy  of  notice. 
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BridgB  to  Batii  and  Iris  Island* 

It  has  been  said  that  there  is  always  something  about  a  bridge 
which  interests,  more  or  less.  If  it  be  not  picturesque  in  itself,  it 
may  be  curious  in  its  structure  ;  or  high  ;  or  long  ;  or  may  possess 
something  or  other  to  attract  notice.  At  all  events,  the  bridge 
which  connects  the  main  American  shore,  with  Goat  Island,  is  one 
of  the  most  singular  pieces  of  engineering  in  the  world,  and  shows, 
not  only  skill  and  ingenuity,  but  boldness  of  thought  in  its  pro- 
jector,* the  owner  of  the  Island.  It  is  between  6  and  700  feet  in 
length,  and  is  thrown  across  one  of  the  worst  parts  of  the  rapids, 
not  more  than  50  yards  above  the  crest  of  the  American  Fall.  It 
is  made  of  wood,  and  consists  of  7  straight  portions ;  resting  on 
wooden  piers  so  contrived  as  to  have  perfect  stability  ;  although  the 
foundation  on  which  they  rest,  is  extremely  unequal.  The  bed  of 
the  river  at  that  place  is  covered  with  rounded  and  angular  stones, 
varying  from  the  size  of  a  wheel-barrow,  to  that  of  a  stage  coach, 
and  either  lying  side  by  side,  or  piled  in  heaps;  so  that  while  the 
tops  of  some  of  them  reach  within  a  foot  or  two  of  the  surface, 
others  lie  at  the  depth  of  12  or  15  feet.  Along  this  rugged  and 
steep  bottom,  the  river  dashes  in  a  torrent  covered  with  breakers 
and  foam,  at  the  rate  of  6  or  7  miles  an  hour,  making  a  noise  Dot 
unlike  that  of  the  sea  on  a  shallow  ledge  of  rocks. 

The  British  Side. 
By  the  time  we  reached  the  PaviIion,|  close  to  the  Falls  on  the 
English  side,  we  had  barely  light  enough  left  to  see  the  cataract 
from  the  balcony  of  our  bed  room — distant  from  it,  in  a  straight  line, 
not  a  couple  of  hundred  yards.    I  cannot  bring  myself  to  attempt 

*Gen.  P.  B.  Porter,  of  Black  Rock. 

t  After  crossing  the  Ferry  from  the  U.  S.  when  you  ascend  the  Bank,  on  the 
British  side,  there  is  an  excellent  establishment  for  the  sale  of  Confectionary,  and 
within  a  few  hundred  yards  on  the  way  to  the  Tahle  Rock,  you  pass  the  Museum: 
the  proprietor  Mr.  Barnett  is  very  industrious,  his  collection  consists  of  upwards  of 
700  preserved  animals,  birds  and  insects,  likewise  several  minerals.  Persons  of 
Caste  and  discernment  will  be  muz\i  gntified  by  paying  this  place  a  visit. 
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any  description  of  the  pleasure  which  we  experienced,  while  thus 
sitting  at  ease,  and  conscious  of  viewing,  in  sober  reality,  and  at 
leisure,  an  object  with  which  we  had  been  familiar,  in  fancy,  at 
least,  all  our  lives.  We  passed  the  greater  pait  of  the  2nd  of  July 
in  roving  about  the  banks,  and  studying  the  Falls  in  as  many  ditfer- 
ent  aspects  as  we  could  command.  In  the  course  of  our  investiga- 
tion and  rambles,  we  met  a  gentleman,  who  had  resided  for  the  last 
36  years  in  this  neighborhood,  he  told  us  that  the  great  Horse  Shoe 
Fall^ad,  within  his  memory,  gone  back  40  or  50  yards,  that  is  to 
say,  the  edge,  or  arch  of  the  rock  over  which  the  water  poured, 
had  broken  down  from  time  to  lime  to  that  extent.  This  account 
was  corroborated  by  thai  of  another  gentleman  who  had  been  a  resi- 
dent on  the  spot  for  40  years. 

VISIT  TO  THE  CAVE, 

Behind  tlie  Great  Sheet  of  Water. 

1  visited  on  three  different  occasions,  the  extraordinary  Cave, 
formed  between  the  cascade  and  the  face  of  the  overhanging  cliff — 
1st,  on  the  3d  of  July  out  of  mere  curiosity  ;  again  on  the  9th,  (o 
try  some  experiments  with  the  barometer  ;  and  lastly,  on  the  10th, 
in  company  with  a  friend,  purely  on  account  of  the  excitement 
which  I  found  such  a  strange  combination  of  circumstances  produces. 
Termination  Rock. 

We  reached  a  spot  153  feet  from  the  outside,  or  entrance,  by  the 
assistance  of  a  guide.  There  was  a  tolerably  good,  green  sort  of 
light  within  this  singular  cavern  ;  the  wind  blew  us  first  in  one  di- 
rection, then  in  another,  with  much  violence.  Fortunately,  the 
direction  of  this  gale  of  wind,  was  always  more  or  less  upwards, 
from  the  pool  below,  right  against  the  face  of  the  cliffs ;  were  it  oth- 
erwise, I  fancy  it  would  be  impossible  to  go  behind  the  Falls.  Even 
now  there  is  appearance  of  hazard  in  the  expedition,  though  expe- 
rience shows  us  there  is  no  danger  whatsoever.  Indeed  the  guide 
to  re-assure,  and  to  prove  the  difficulty  of  the  descent,  actually  leap- 
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ed  downwards  to  (he  distance  of  five  or  six  yards,  from  the  top  of 
the  bank  of  the  rubbish  at  the  base  of  the  cliflf,  along  which  the  path 
is  formed.*  The  gu«ts  of  wind  rising  out  of  the  basin  or  pool  be-  ' 
low,  blew  so  violently  against  him  that  he  easily  regained  the  walk. 
All  parts  of  Niagara  are  on  a  scale,  which  baffles  every  attempt  of 
the  imagination  to  paint,  and  it  were  almost  ridiculous  therefore  to 
ihiok  of  describing  it.  The  ordinary  materials  of  description,  1  mean 
analogy,  and  direct  comparison  with  things  which  are  more  accessi- 
ble, fail  entirely  in  the  case  of  that  amazing  Cataract,  which  is  alto- 
gether unique. 

Panoramic  View. 
A  great  deal  I  am  certain,  might  be  done  by  a  well-executed 
Panorama  drawn  from  below,  at  a  station  near  the  projecting  angle 
of  the  Rock  which  must  be  passed,  after  leaving  the  bottom  of  the 
ladder  on  the  way  to  the  Cave  I  have  been  speaking  about. f  Ao 
artist  well  versed  in  this  peculiar  sort  of  Painting,  might  produce  a 
picture,  which  w^ould  probably  distance  every  thing  of  the  kind.— 
Pie  must  not,  however,  trust  to  the  sketches  of  others,  but  go  to  the 
Falls  himself ;  and  there  become  acquainted  with  those  feelings 
which  the  actual  presence  of  that  stupendous  scence  is  capable  of 
inspiring. 

Falls  by  Moon^light. 
On  Sunday  night,  8th  July,  1827,  we  returned  to  the  Falls,  and 
■walked  down  to  the  Table  Rock  to  view  them  oy  Moon-light.  Our 
expectations  as  may  be  supposed,  were  high,  but  the  sight  was  even 
more  expressive  than  we  had  expected.  It  possessed,  it  is  true, 
what  may  be  called  a  more  sober  kind  of  interest  than  that  belong- 
ing to  the  wild  scene  behind  the  sheet  of  water  as  before  described. 

*1  wag  informed  by  a  former  guide,  (the  late  Mr.  W.  D,  Wright,),  a  few  years 
&go,  that  the  beautiful  Miss  M.  of  Boston,  actually  followed  him  several  yards  ba 
jund  the  "  Termination  RocK,"  without  even  evincing  the  feast  fear  or  alarm. 

t  Mr.  James  Warrell,  an  artist  of  much  celebrity,  lias  produced  an  excoJleo< 
l^iij&ramic  View  from  nearly  this  point. 
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I  may  meution  one  curious  effect :  It  seemed  to  the  imagiuation  not 
impossible  that  the  Falls  might  swell  up  and  grasp  us  in  its  vortei. 
At  all  events  as  I  gazed  upon  the  cataract,  it  more  than  once  ap- 
peared to  increase  in  its  volume,  and  to  be  accelerated  in  its  velocity, 
till  my  heated  fancy  became  strained,  alarmed,  and  so  much  over- 
crowded with  new  and  old  images,  that  I  was  obliged  to  draw 
back  from  the  edge  of  the  rock  ;  and  it  required  a  little  reflection 
8ud  some  resolution,  to  advance  again  to  the  brink.* 

Remarks  on  tlic  Falls  by  a  Lady. 

At  length  we  reached  Niagara.  It  was  the  brightest  day  that 
June  could  give  ;  and  almost  any  day  would  have  seemed  bright 
that  brought  me  to  the  object,  which  for  years  I  had  languished  to 
look  upon.  We  did  not  hear  the  sound  of  the  Falls  till  very  near 
the  Pavilion  Hotel  which  overhangs  them-t 

First  view  of  tlie  Falls  from  the  Pavilion. 

As  you  enter  the  door  you  see  beyond  the  Hall  an  open  space, 
surrounded  by  Galleries,  one  above  another,  and  in  an  instant  you 
feel  Irora  thence  the  wonder  is  visible.  I  trembled  like  a  fool,  and 
ay  daughters  clung  to  me  trembling  too,  1  believe,  but  with  faces 
beaming  with  delight.  We  encountered  a  waiter,  who  had  a  sym- 
pathy of  some  sort  with  us,  for  he  would  not  let  us  run  through  the 
hall  to  the  first  Gallery,  but  ushered  us  up  stairs,  and  another  in- 
stant placed  us  where  at  one  glance,  1  saw  all  I  had  wished  for, 
hoped  for,  dreamed  of — It  is  not  for  me  to  attempt  a  description  of 
Niagara:  I  feel  I  have  no  power  for  it.  To  say  that  I  was  not  dis- 
ftppointed  is  but  a  weak  expression  to  convey  the  surprise  and  aston- 
ishment which  this  long  dreamed  of  scene  produced.    It  l  as  to  me 

•The  Lan;ir  how  visible  on  moon- light  nights,  at  periods  is  sp'.en  !i  sjond  de- 
scnption,  ant]  wiU  strike  the  beholder  with  awe,  suhlimity ,  and  wond 

fTno  Pavilion  is  now  kept  in  a  very  superior  style  by  Mr.  Ch  .  Mkinton. 

The  travellinCT  public  may  here  depend  upon  finding  accointnod  iti'>  •  nforl  and 

attention,  and  the  proprioter  says  in  his  advertisfiinent  which  I  h  u;^  :  *•  that  hat 

will  b^j  unc>Mioir;ig  ia  bis  eflbrts  to  please,  the  ordy  means  by  wir.ci'.  )peg  to 
suooetiv;-).'' 
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something  beyond  its  vastness ;  there  is  a  shadowy  mystery  hang* 
about  it,  which  neither  the  eye  nor  even  the  imagination  can 
penetrate  ;  but  I  dare  not  dwell  on  this  ;  it  is  a  dangerous  subject^ 
and  any  attempt  to  describe  the  sensation  produced  must  lead 
direct  to  nonsense.* 

View  from  toelow  tlie  stairs. 

We  descended  to  the  edge  of  the  gulf  which  receives  the  torrent, 
and  thence  looked  at  the  horse-shoe  fall  in  profile  ;  it  seems  like 
awful  daring  to  stand  close  beside  it,  and  raise  one's  eyes  to  its  im- 
mensity. I  think  the  point  the  most  utterably  inconceivable  to  those 
who  have  not  seen  it,  is  the  centre  of  the  horse-shoe.  The  force 
of  the  torrent  converges  there,  and  as  the  heavy  mass  pours  in, 
twisted,  wreathed,  and  curled  together,  it  gives  an  idea  of  irresisti- 
ble power,  such  as  no  other  object  ever  conveyed  to  me. 

Falls  by  day-^toreak. 

By  four  o'clock  the  next  morning  I  was  again  at  the  office  for  the 
Register  of  names  close  to  the  Table  Rock.f  Much  is  concealed 
at  this  early  hour  by  the  vapour,  but  there  was  charm  in  the  very 
obscurity,  and  every  moment  as  the  light  increased,  cloud  after 
cloud  rolled  off,  till  the  vast  wonder  was  again  before  me. 
The  Iris  or  Rainbow. 

It  is  in  the  afternoon  that  the  rainbow  is  visible  from  the  British 
side  ;  and  it  is  a  lovely  feature  in  the  mighty  landscape.  The  gay 
arch  springs  from  fall  to  fall,  a  fairy  bridge. 

*  Ever}' person  on  first  visiting  the  Falls,  generally  makes  use  of  some  peculiar 
observation  or  remark.  The  speech  of  a  New-England  tailor  is  proverbial :  and  I 
well  recollect  the  first  exclamation  of  the  celebrated  Sam  Patch :  "  What  a  taind- 
tion  fine  place  to  jump.'" 

t  The  Grcneral  Register  Office  at  the  Table  Rock,  is  now  kept  in  a  neat,  orderljr 
and  respectable  style,  by  Mr.  Isiah  Siarkey.  Several  judicious  improvements 
have  been  lately  made.  The  walk  from  the  bank  at  the  rear  of  the  Pavilion  is  in 
eKcellent  order — the  pathway  behind  the  great  sheet  of  water  is  improved  and 
lengthened.  Several  new  oil-cloth  dresses  are  prepared,  and  experienced  and  at- 
tentive guides  are  always  ready  to  conduct  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  to  the  Termina- 
tion Rock."  The  reading  room  is  well  supplied  with  papers  and  periodicals,  and 
the  proprietor  is  indefatigable  in  his  exertions  to  give  general  sati'sf action.  Some 
curious  specimens  are  here  offcied  for  sale. 


The  Ferry. 

After  breakfast  we  crossed  to  the  American  side  and  explored 
Goat  Island.  The  passage  across  the  Niagara,  directly  in  face  of 
the  Falls,  is  one  of  the  most  delightful  little  voyages  imaginable  ; 
the  boat  crosses  marvellously  near  theto,  and  within  reach  of  a  light 
shower  of  spray.  Real  safety  and  apparent  danger,  have  each 
their  share  in  the  pleasure  felt.*  Goat  Island  has  at  all  points,  a 
fine  view  of  the  lapids  :  the  furious  velocity  with  which  they  rush 
onward  to  the  abyss,  is  terrific  and  awfully  grand. 

Wq  passed  four  days  of  delightful  excitement  at  the  Falls,  both 
on  the  British  and  American  side;  we  drenched  ourselves  in  spray  ; 
we  looked  up  the  Cataract  and  down  the  Cataract ;  we  dipped  our 
fingers  in  the  flood  at  a  few  yards  distance  from  its  thundering  fall, 
from  the  verge  of  the  Table  Rock  ;  in  short,  we  strove  to  fill  as 
many  niches  of  the  memory  with  Niagara  as  possible;  and  I  am  sure 
the  images  will  be  within  the  power  of  recall  forever. 

A  Recluse  on  Goat  Island. 

A  Hermit  or  Recluse  was  living  on  Goat  Island,  a  few  years 
ago.  I  have  seen  him  several  times  sitting  on  the  very  end  of  the 
Terrapin  Bridge,  over  the  dreadful  abyss.  "  Melancholy  seemed 
to  have  marked  him  for  her  own."  His  guitar  is  now  in  the  pos- 
session of  Mr.  S.  Hooker,  and  bears  the  following  inscription  : 

This  Guitar  belonged  to  the  eccentric  and  unfortunate  Francis 
Abbott,  an  English  traveller;  a  gentleman  of  education  and  talents- — 
He  came  to  the  Falls  as  a  casual  visit  or ,  in  June,  1829,  but  he  was 
so  fascinated  with  them  and  the  attractive  scenery  of  these  islands  j  that 
he  took  up  his  abode  on  Ins  Island^  and  lived  the  life  of  a  Recluse  for 
about  two  years.  On  the  tenth  of  /imc,  1831,  he  was  drowned  in 
bathing  in  the  river  below  the  Falls. 

*  The  Ferry  on  the  British  side  is  well  attended  to  by  Mr.  J.  Stiuitersburgh. — 
The  following  anecdote  is  related  of  a  genuine  son  of  the  Emerald  Isle,  ^J. 
M'Laughlin,  proprietor  of  the  ferry  on  the  U.  S.  side,)  crossing  sometime  ago  with 
a  lady  who  was  rather  timorous,  •'  You  need  not  be  the  least  afraid  while  you  are 
with  me,  madam,"  observed  Mack.  'Why,  what  makes  you  so  confident  of  safety^ 
eagerly  inquired  the  lady.  "  Och,  I'm  an  Irishman,  madam,  and  an  Irishman  was 
never  born  to  be  drowned." 
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xim>&a!rATio»r  fob  tbs  tourist. 

Horse  Shoe  Fall,  630  yards  wide. 

Perpendicular  height,  158  feet. 

American  Fall,  300  yards  wide- 


Perpendicular  height,  164  feet. 


The  Table  Rock  projects. 

50 

(( 

Termination  Rock  from  entrance, 

153 

(( 

Height  to  the  Terrapin  bridge  U.S.  158 

({ 

Niagara  Falls  to  the  Burning  Spring, 

i 
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"  Chippewa  Battle  Ground, 
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"  Deep  Cut,  Welland  Canal, 
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"  Queenston, 
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"  Niagara,  (Fort  George,) 

14 

C( 

(( 

"  Lockport, 

20 
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"  Lewiston, 
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"  Buffalo  U.  S.side, 

23 

(( 

u 

"  Buflfalo  British  side. 

22 
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"  Tonnewanta, 

11 

(( 

l< 

"  Lundy's  Lane, 

i 

(( 

Where  persons  wishing  a  retired  situation,  will  find  excellent 
aecommodations  at  the  National  Hotels  by  Mr.  R.  Slater. 

k*  inquiries  are  frequently  made  as  to  the  distance  from  (be 
Eagle  Hotel  on  the  American  shore,  to  the  Pavilion  on  the  Canada 
side  of  the  Niagara  river,  it  was  accurately  measured  on  the  23d  of 
March  last,  and  found  to  be  as  follows  : 


From  the  Eagle  hotel  to  the  top  of  the  bank, 

100  rods 

Top  of  the  stairs  to  the  water. 

28  " 

Width  of  the  river, 

66  " 

From  the  river  to  the  top  of  the  bank  on  th« 

Canada  side. 

96 

TiQm  the  top  of  the  bank  to  th»  PovilioD^ 

256  " 

Total, 

5da  rods. 
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TABIiB  OF  SISTANOBS. 
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Cornwall 
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1  9 
1 

Cornwall 

Coteau  de  Lac 

Stpn  m  nftnf 

41 

Coteau  da  Lac 

Cascades 

16 

Cascades 

Lachine 

Lachine 

Montreal 

oiage 

Q 

9 

Daily  Line  from  Montreal  to  Quebec 

oieamuoai 

Montreal 

Laprarie 

QlllO 

Q 

Laprarie 

St.  Johns 

Oiuge 

St.  Johns 

Burlington 

Steamboat 

Burlirgton 

Whitehall 

UluO 

St.  Johns 

Ticonderoga 

ditto 

126 

Ticonderoga 

Alexandria 

Stage 

3 

Thro'  Lake  George 

Caldwell 

Steamboat 

36 

Caldwell 

Saratoga 

Stage 

27 

Saratoga 

Albany 

Rail  Road 

34 

Albany 

New-York 

Steamboat 

160 

Mr,  Adam  Crysler,  Stage  Proprietor,         ^  Oflice  at  the  Pa- 
Chas.  p.  Walter,  agent  for  the  Steamers  >  vilion,  Niagara 
Great  Britain  and  Queenstou.       )    Falls,  U.  C. 


"   T.  W.  Fanning,  Stage  Proprietor,  U.  S.,  ofBce  at  the 
Eagle  Tavern. 

Stages  leave  Gen.  Whitney's  at  10  in  the  morning,  3  in  the  after-' 
noon,  daily  lor  Buffalo  ;  and  for  Tonnawanta  8  in  the  morning,  ami 
4  in  the  Evening,  to  meet  canal  Packets  E,  and  W. 

The  Canada  Steamer  (Capt,  Richardson,)  leaves  Niagara 
every  day  at  one  o'clock  for  Toronto. 

^  United  States  Steamer,  (Capt.  R.  J.  Ven  Dewoter,)  airive«. 
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at  Lewiston  early  every  Wednesday  tnorning,  giving  passengers  an 
opportunity  of  visiting  the  Falls  and  returning  by  the  boat. 

{(i^^The  Great  Britian,  (Capt.  Whitney,)  leaves  Niagara  every 
Saturday  afternoon  at  4  o^clock. 

Brock's  Monument  at  Queenston,  126  feet  high,  and  the 
heights  on  vi^hich  it  is  erected  are  270  feet  above  the  level  of  the 
Niagara  River,  the  ascent  to  the  top  of  the  monument,  is  by  wind- 
ing steps,  170  in  number. 

THE  WESTERN  LAKES. 
Lake  Superior,  length  469  miles — average  width  109 

outlet  (river  St.  Maria,)  90    "  long. 

Lake  Huron,  length,  218 
Lake  Michigan,  "  300 
Green  Bay,         "  100 

(the  Island  of  Michilimackinac,)  9 
Lake  St.  Clair,  90 
River  St.  Clair,  40 
Detroit  River,  28 
Lake  Erie,       length,  290 

Such  are  the  sources  of  the  Niagara^ 
to  none,  perhaps,  in  the  world. 
Distance — Green  Bay  from  Buffalo, 
"      Michilimackinac  " 

Lake  Ontario,  171  miles  in  length. 


ic  u        u  180 

u  a         u  50 

(c  t{         u  20 

"   in  circumferance. 
a    u  u 

"  long. 

"  widest  part,  63 
river  inferior  in  splendor, 

807  miles. 
627  " 
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TRANSLATED  FROM  THE  SPANISH  OF  JOSE  MARIA  MEREDIA 

Tremendous  Torrent !  for  an  instant  hush 
The  terrors  of  thy  voice,  and  cast  aside 
Those  wild-involving  shadows,  that  my  eyes 
May  see  the  fearful  beauty  of  thy  face. 
I  am  not  all  unworthy  of  thy  sight ; 
Far,  from  my  very  boyhood,  have  1  loved, — 
Shunning  the  meaner  track  of  common  minda, — 
To  look  on  nature  in  her  loftier  moods. 
At  the  fierce  rusliingof  the  hurricane, 
At  the  near  bursting  of  the  thunderbolt, 
I  have  been  touched  with  joy  ;  and,  when  the  wa 
Lashed  by  the  wind,  hath  rocked  my  bark,  and  showed 
Its  yawning  caves  beneath  me,  1  have  loved 
Its  dangers  and  the  wrath  of  elements. 
But  never  yet  the  madness  of  the  soa 
Hath  moved  me  as  thy  grandeur  moves  me  now. 

Thou  floweston  in  quiet,  till  thy  waves 
Grow  broken  'midst  the  rocks ;  thy  current,  then, 
Shoots  onward,  like  the  irresistible  course 
Of  destiny .-rAh  '  terribly  they  rage— 
The  hoarse  and  rapid  whirlpools  there !    My  brain 
Gror.  s  wild,  my  senses  wander,  as  I  gaze 
Upon  the  hurrying  waters,  and  my  sight 
Vainly  would  follow,  as  toward  the  verge 
Sweeps  the  wide  torrent :  waves  innumerable 
Meet  there  and  madden  ;  waves  innumerable 
Urge  on,  and  overtake  the  waves  before, 
And  disappear  in  thunder  and  in  foam. 
They  reach— they  leap  the  barrier :  the  abyss 
Swallows,  insatiable,  the  sinking  waves. 
A  thousand  rainbows  arch  them,  and  the  woods 
Are  deafened  with  the  roar.    The  violent  shock 
Shatters  to  vapour  the  descending  sheets: 
A  cloudy  whirlwind  fills  the  gulf,  and  heaves 
The  mighty  pyramid  of  circling  mist 
To  heaven;    The  solitary  hunter,  near, 
Paases  with  terror  in  the  forest  shades. 


God  of  all  truth !  in  other  lands  I've  aem 
Lying  philosophers,  blaspheming  men, 
Clueslioners  of  thy  mysteries,  that  dravr 
Their  fellows  deep  into  impiety  ; 
And  therefore  doth  my  spirit  seek  thy  faca 
In  earth's  majestic  solitude.   Even  hers 
My  heart  doth  open  all  itself  to  thee. 
In  this  immensity  of  loneliness, 
I  feel  thy  hand  upon  me.    To  my  ear 
The  eternal  thunder  of  the  cataract  brings 
Thy  voice,  and  I  am  humbled  as  1  hear. 

Dread  torrent !  that,  with  wonder  and  with  fear, 
Dost  overwhelm  the  soul  of  him  that  looka 
Upon  thee,  and  dost  bear  it  from  itself, 
Whence  hast  thou  thy  beginning^  Who  SBpplies, 
Age  after  age,  thy  unexhausted  springs  1 
What  power  hath  ordered,  that,  when  all  thy  weight 
Descends  into  the  deep,  the  swollen  wavofl 
Rise  not,  and  roll  to  overwhelm  tlie  earth  1 

The  Lord  hath  opened  his  omnipotent  hand, 
Covered  thy  face  with  clouds,  and  given  his  voic* 
To  thy  down-rushing  waters  ;  he  hath  girt 
Thy  trembling  forehead  with  his  radiant  bovr. 
I  see  thy  never-resting  waters  run. 
And  I  bethink  me  how  the  tide  of  time 
Sweeps  to  eternity.    So  pass  o5  man, — 
Pass,  like  a  noon-day  dream,— -the  blossoming  daji, 
And  he  awakes  to  sorrow.   ♦   ♦  ♦ 

Hear  dread  Niagara  !  my  latest  voioe. 
Yet  a  few  years,  and  the  cold  earth  shall  clow 
Over  the  bones  of  him  who  sings  thee  now 
Thus  feelingly.    Would  that  this,  my  humble  Ttnw, 
Might  be  like  thee,  immortal.    I,  meanwhile, 
Cheerfully  passing  to  the  appointed  rest, 
Might  raise  my  radiant  forehead  in  the  cloidt , 
To  listen  to  the  echoes  of  my  fame. 
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"THINGS  1  HAVE  SEEN." 

BT  i.  M'cLBAET. 

I'tc  seen  great  iceberg.s  pass  our  bark, 

Bedeck'd  with  pearly  white, 
Tvo  seen  the  water-spout  and  whalo 

Bedim  my  wondering  sight  ;— 
I've  seen  Morenci's  fall  at  eve, 

When  red  clouds  fired  the  aky, 
The  first  stupendous  Cataract, 

As  our  brave  ship  passed  by. 
rveclimb'd  the  nat'ral  arch  or  bridge, 

In  famed  Virginia's  state, 
And  as  I  gain'd  the  giddy  height, 

I  trembled  for  my  fate. — 
I've  seen  in  northern  regions  wild| 

The  Borealis  strange  and  odd, 
And  cried  with  zeal  and  energy, 

"There  is— there  is  a  God" — 
I'tb  floated  on  Superiors  Lake, 

And  touched  the  yellow  strand, 
I've  seen  the  mighty  pictured  Rocka, 

That  brace  the  Southern  land. — 
All!  all  combined,  is  frail — is  small, 

To  Grand  yiagara's — noble  fall. 

\ 

"ON  THE  TABLE  Ro\k,  1  STAND  AT  LAST," 

*  SoWimest  wonder  of  Ahmighty  might, 

That  ever  charra'd  with  drcatkthe  human  Rgk/x 

From  humbler  themes  to  thee  !  vnnnnrTrTr'tnrn 

Thoo  matchless  King  «f  floods,— thou  deaert  bom  ! 

Niagara,  Hail !  Oh,  how  shall  1  impart 

With  words,  the  feelings  which  invade  my  bMrt  t 

I  rest  on  rocks,  which  overhang  the  abyas  j 

Where  thy  dire  "  Hell  of  waters,  howl  and  him  !" 

On  that  worn  ledge,  from  whence  with  awful  beamd 

The  foaming  waters  plunge  with  stunning  sootid ! 

I  g««e,  and  turn  away— then  gaze  again  ; 

*  Extrtct  from  a  Foem  entitled  lfia§f 
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Dread,  fear,  ana  joy,  perplex  my  reeUng  brain  : 
Mixe<J  undefinable  sensations,  ru&h 
Across  my  mind ;  wild  as  thy  torrent's  gush  ! 
Imagination,  baffled  ;  strives  in  vain  : 
The  wildest  dreams  that  even  poets  feign, 
Thou  dost  transcend  !  There  is  no  power  in  song, 
To  paint  the  wonders  that  around  me  throng ! 
The  world  abounds  with  sights  and  scenes  sublime 
Seas  —Riveis— Lakes — are  found  in  every  climCj 
Cities  and  Castles,  Palaces  and  ^anes, 
Abound,  where  roll  the  Tiber  and  tbo  Thamf;^, 
The  Seine — the  Rhine — the  Severn  and  the  Po. 
Alik:e  through  realms  of  cultured  beauty  flow  ; 
Scene  like  to  scene,  we  meet  in  every  zone, 
But  there  is  nought  like  Ihee  !  Tkou  art  alone  J 
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